Dane’s Succubae

[bookmark: _GoBack]Dane grew up in the very small border town of Condenado, Texas, but he was always something of a social outcast, constantly in trouble with the law even as a teen, and unpopular with his peers because of his serious drug problems. It should not have come as a surprise to anyone that on this Halloween night he was bored and decided to experiment with doses of both LSD and Mescaline before venturing out to cruise the streets and alleys of the small town. It did amaze him that there were gangs of small creatures roaming the streets under the guidance of larger creatures that looked almost human. And he was astonished that he could see even larger creatures that were almost transparent and that no one else seemed to pay any attention to. He was observing some of these monsters when he saw an exotic beauty watching him. When she turned and walked away, he decided to follow. When she was joined by an equally striking woman in equally erotic attire, he knew this was going to be a memorable night. He continued to follow them even as they entered the old cemetery that he didn’t remember being there. As the three of them entered the old mausoleum, candles flared to life. Dane knew he should be afraid, but an intoxicating incense filled the air, enthralling him even as the lovely ladies transformed into terrifying demons before him and a very ominous evil spirit seated upon a throne materialized in the room.  Almost as if he had lost his free will, Dane submitted to their brutal love-making even as the heavy bronze doors closed and locked against the approaching sunrise.
As the new day dawned the old cemetery faded into the morning mist and it was the last anyone remembered that a troubled young man named Dane had grown up or lived in Condenado, Texas.  
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